“THE LAST FALL IN” 


O’er barracks the last fall in has blown 
Echoing o’er the hill 

Thy battlements, thy ivied walls, alone 
They stand so still. 


No laughter fills thy silent halls 
No youthful voices shrill; 

No bugle calls resound the walls 
Just quict, soft, and still. 


I wonder, shall we meet again, 
Oh, school I hold so dear; 

Shall e’er I see all those who've been 
My friends and classmates here? 


Yes, | know we'll meet again 
In priceless memories dear, 
In memories, so precious when 
I’m many miles from here. 


I shan’t forget thee, A.M.A. 
In all the years yet to come. 

The joys we found in work and play, 
Inseparable,—are one. 


And as the setting sun does glem 
On Augusta’s Towers high, 
And night, like a blanket, dims the 
scene, 
I hear the night wind sigh. 


No taps ring out, in silence there, 
For the wind to aid its flight, 
There’s nought to cut that clear, calm 
air 
Augusta’s alone tonight. 


Alone, but yet the hearts of us all 
In spirit are with her still ; 

As filled with pride, our minds recall 
Her spirit, strength, and will. 


O’er barracks the last fall in has blown 
Echoing o’er the hill; 

Thy battlements, thy ivied walls, alone 
They stand so still. 

son Lewts, '37. 


——_o———- 


INTEREST KEEN 
IN LLEWELLYN 
MEMORIAL AWARD 


det who comes on as OD or 


Every 
CG has been trying extra hard lately. 
‘The reason? Why the most coveted of 
the newly announced awards is at stake 
and that, of course, is the Powell Me- 
morial Medal for the Officer of 
the Day and for the Best Corporal of 
the Guard. The judges for this military 
award will be the faculty officers who 
come on as Officer in Charge. This will 
make every one try just a little more 
to impress the judges that he is worthy 


Best 


of the honor. 

This Medal is presented after a lapse 
of several years by T-Sgt. Robert Powell 
and Mrs. Willie B. Powell of Alexan- 
dria, Va., in Llewellyn 
Powell, who was commandant of Cadets 
at Augusta from 1899-1901. 
will be presented some 


memory of 


The medal 
time during Commencement Finals this 
year. Keep on trying. You may be the 
cadet to win one of the above. 


AUGUSTA MILITARY ACADEMY 


VoL. + Fort Drriance, Va., JUNE, 1946 
ROBERT FRESHMAN AND JOHN HERRING NAMED 
CO-EDITORS-IN-CHIEF OF BAYONET FOR 1945-1947 

With the appearance of this, the final issue of the school paper, we 
announce to the corps of cadets the BAYONET Staff that will publish the 
BaYoNer next year. Something new has been started in the choosing 
of the editor for next year, and that is the leader of the Bayonet next 
year will be two people in the form of Co-Editors. 

Cadets Freshman and Herring have been named as the Co-Editors. 
It is not just by luck that these men were chosen, but through the merits 
of their work on this year’s publications. Cadet Freshman will be a 
fourth year man next year and Cadet Herring a s cond year cadet. They 
are both worthy of the honor, and are both equally capable of the work. 
The choice between the two would have been a very difficult one so they 
were both chosen, 

Cadets Greenberg, Layng, Aldrich, and Simmons, J. B., were selected 
as Associate Editors, and to them falls the catering to the every whim 
of the editors, retyping, rewriting and generally everything there is to do. 

Cadet Warfield will fill the position of Business Manager and his 
is no easy job. His duties include handling all the advertisements for the 
publication, the subscriptions, and the thousand and one financial worries 
that will arise. 

The Sports Department will be handled by Cadets Ducey, Harris, 
and Brownley, J. Theirs is the job of covering and writing up all the 
athletic contests that A.M.A. participates in. 

The features will be written by Cadet Baer, who has proven his 
ability in this field with several manuscripts, of which one has already 
been published in this year’s paper. . 

The photography department will be handled by those two veterans 
of the clicking shutter and flash bulb, Cadet Street and Sanders. Through 
their efforts, many of the pictures in your year book were made possible. 

The Art department will be in charge of Cadet Jester. 

With a staff such as this the Bayc next year cannot help but 
be a whale of a success, and as this year's staff turns the publication 
over to the new men, we wish them the best of luck and may they have 
a most successful season in their year of work. : . 


BEN SMITH ELECTED FOUNDER’S DAY 
PRESIDENT Y.M.C.A. Wednesday, May 8th, was Founder’s 
Sunday, May 19 the following officers Day. wae: held. 48 
were elected to lead the “Y” during the the cemetery of the Augusta Stone 
coming year. President, Ben Smith of Church. The corps, faculty, and immedi- 
Arlington, Va.; Vice-President, Mike C. ate " 
Welch, of Washington, D. C.; Secre- 
tary, Bill Harris of New York, N. Y.; 
Treasurer, Tom Callahan of Boston, 
Mass.; Chairman of the Cabinet, Harley 
Hope of Matewan, W. Va. With such 
an inspiring set of officers, the “Y” for 
1947 should be even successful the 
than the present one which has been 


The annual serv 


family and friends heard an im- 
pressive talk given by Colonel Robinson 
on the history of our Alma Mater. The 
service was closed by the sounding of 
taps and a volley fired by the Honor 
Guard. : 


more most outstanding organ 


“Y” history. 


zation in 
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Editor-in-Chief 
Paut G, MoeRSCHELL 
Guest Editor of this Issue 
RALPH LEVENSON 
Associate Editors 
Joun C. Herrinc 
Bitt ALpRICH 
Bor FRESHMAN 
Peed ee ok eee 
PROGRAM FOR FINALS 
SATURDAY, JUNE 1ST 
10:00 AM. Memorial Assembly 
Alumni to Colonel Roller. 
5:00 PM. Dress Parade. 
8:30 PM. Moving Pictures. 
10:00 PM, Final Ball Figure Practice. 
SUNDAY, JUNE 2ND 


from 


9:00 AM. Guard Mount “A” Com- 
pany. 
11:30 AM. Baccalaureate Sermon—Old 


Stone Church, 

Rev. Carey Barker, Lynchburg, Va. 

5:00 PM. Dress Parade. 

330 PM. Sacred Concert in Circle. 

7:00 PM. Reception and Buffet Sup- 
per at “White Hall” for 
alumni, patrons, faculty and 
graduating Ss. 

8:30 PM. Final meeting of the Y.M. 
C.A., Assembly Hall. 

MONDAY, JUNE 3RD 

9:00 AM. Guard Mount “B" Company. 

10:00 AM. Setting up exercises by en- 
tire corps. 

3:30 PM, Silent drill “E” Company. 

5:00 PM. 

8:30 PM. 


on 


Dress Parade. 

Final celebration of Ciceron- 

ian Literary Society. 
TUESDAY, JUNE 4TH 

9:00 AM. Guard Mount “1D” Company. 

10:00 AM. Setting up Exercises by “A,” 

“By &C," “D”" Companies. 


11:15 AM. Exhibition Infantry Combat 
platoon, “C” Company. 
2:00 PM. Competitive drill among all 


companies followed by indi- 
vidual competitive drill. 
4:00 PM. Review before alumni. 
10:00 PM. Final Ball. 

WEDNESDAY, JUNE 5TH 
10:00 AM. Closing exercises—Gymna- 
sinm Auditorium. 

Awarding of certificates, 
prizes, medals, military hon- 
ors and diplomas. 
Address to graduating class 
Maj. Gen, E. Walton Opie, 
of Staunton, 116th Regimen- 
tal Commander of 1941-42. 
Valedictorian—Captain Dav- 
id k. Brewer, Cuba. 

12:00 Noon. Auld Lang Syne Parade— 
Front of Barracks. 


QUADRANGLE QUIPS 


Why hasn't Jim Bob heen getting any 
skunks lately; maybe Grace can answer 
that. 

Attention, All Bums; Harley David- 
son has started smoking, and he has 
quite a stock of cigarette 

The one and only Marie will be in 
What are you going to do 
about it, Barber? 

Lowe was given a new name_ by some- 
one in New Jersey. “Peachey” to be ex- 
act, now isn’t that just too cute for 
words? 

Why is Larrick going around with a 
butcher knife? 
wants someone to sign his annual. 

I hear that Wreden was 
most handsome. If 


town soon 


Perhaps it’s because he 


supposed to 
he voted the 
don’t believe me, just ask him. 

Does any one know who short sheeted 
Snarr? 

Why is Agin scared of the Adlestein 
brothers? You won't have to 
Agin, if you keep up the weight lifting. 

Did Lepper have any trouble making 
a turnout the last time that he was on 
guard? 

Due to a certain made the 
other day, we learned to wean a calf. 
There is some more general knowledge 


you 


worry, 


speech 


for us. 

Well, what d’ya know, we won over 
the Army, Navy, and Marine Corps at 
the Winchester Parade. 

Has anyone seen 
lately? Shine, Wow! 

Who's winning at cards now in 309, 

Will all persons please be more quiet 
around 315, Any loud noises may 
Nash to have fire cracker fatigue. 

It’s not a train nor a plane that is 


Ritz’s belt buckle 


USE 


bringing on such talk. It’s super room 
126, 

Who poisoned the Headquarters Cap- 
tain, eh Luciano? 

T hear that people in Fort Defiance 
been 
strong smell that they think is vinegar. 
Calahan, if you have any vinegar in your 
room, please close your windows and 


have complaining because of a 


door. 


Slusser and McCraw allowed two old 


cadets to smoke in their room, What's 

happened to super discipline? 
Formation here, formation there; 

Headquarters takes them everywhere. 


No talking, no whistling, no breathing 
during C.Q. either. 
and 


Buddies of the Brewer 


Leventen, 


week, 


No. 5 now has a new mouse trap. At 
last Willie has a new picture of Lucille. 

Flash! Staunton good. 
Jimmy Grove made the grade of Ist 
laziest cadet in school. 


boy makes 


“A boy is an appetite with skin 
stretched over him,” we quote from a 
certain speaker. Well, that describes 


one person anyway, the Tarzan of the 


PRESENTING THE HEADS OF 
PUBLICATIONS 
PAUL MOERSCHELL 
It is indeed with great reluctance that 
we bid farewell to “Paul” Moerschell. 
In the three years he has been with us, 
he had taken such a hold on us in so 
many ways that it is almost unbelievable 
that he is about to leave. His going will 


be a loss in that he leaves such a 
record, especially in publications that 
will be hard to fill, Without Paul it 


would have been impossible to publish 
the Bayonet and the Recall. 
is so integrated with one other well 
known individual that they are the “pub- 
lications heads.” Words fail us so that 
we just say, “So long, old Pal. We 
shall miss you but we know that every- 
thing has its beginning and_ therefore 
must have an ending.” 


His good 


Mess Hall, Bobbie Bowie. 

This year will mark a big day for 
Safford; I awarded 
The Gold Shovel Award for outstand- 
ing workmanship in the Boiler Room, 


hear he is to be 


I kon Waldo will know better than 
to show off his pretty legs in’ those 
classy blue again. Reason, Major Roller, 


3illy Wilson is the third best looking 


boy in school, but it doesn’t surprise 
him; he knew it all the time. 

Best dancer Fotinos, Biggest Ladies’ 
man, Fotinos, ete. Wouldn't it be nice if 
they passed out medals along with these? 

Ike Leventen is in the infirmary with 
the grippe—or is it the “Gripe”? 

Pigg wants to know who to invite to 
the final ball; he’s gone over our list of 
“Availables” five or six times; we won- 
der who the lucky (?) girl will be. 

Oh, Happy Da 
of himself in a t 


Spermo has a picture 


ack uniform, 

Captain Williams is charging 80 cents 
to sign Recalls. 
3-5. 

Harry, if you couldn't march good 
enough for the judges, why didn’t you 
fly ? 

Cornelius and Schnackenburg’s song 
is “I Got Plenty of Nothing.” 

It seems that Wilson Harrell 
latest beau to the local girls. 

Why is Bowers writing to all those 
girls in Lynchburg? 
like that, Johnny. 

Who hauled fertilizer for two days 
and didn’t take a shower? 
it Jock? 

Winchester was full of arm-chair 
generals yelling for us to keep in step 
and to keep dressed. 

Why Ruther wake up every 
night? Who would throw water on you? 

Will someone tell Brown, W. C. that 
milk is poured into the open end of the 
glass? 

After all, Silva, it’s all right to short 
sheet a bed. Why would you want to 


Office hours are from 


is the 
doesn't 


Pearson 


How about 


does 


(Continued on Page Twelve) 
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FAREWELL SPEECHES OF 
CADET CAPTAINS 


(Continuing a begun four 
years ago, the BAYONET herewith pre- 
sents an address to the Corps from each 
of the Company Captains.) 


THE STAFF 

“{ wish to thank the staff members 
for their efforts on the staff this year 
and to say that I hope that Augusta 
will have a fine corps next year. Many 
a cadet will be seeing Augusta for the 
last time when “Auld Lang Syne” plays 
this June 5. We all appreciate what we 
have learned from Augusta and for the 
corps that we had this year. Good luck 
and Good fortune to all.” 

—WILLIAM OWEN. 


“A” COMPANY 

“Gentlemen of ‘A’ Company. This is 
just a way to express my appreciation 
for your cooperation throughout the 
past year. It also, | am sad to say, is 
a way of saying farewell. Every one of 
you, not only the officers, who have 
helped to make ‘A’ Company the swell 
company that it is today. It has been a 
privilege to be in command of you. I 
will always remember ‘A’ Company and 
the men who are in it as long as I live. 
As we all will be leaving soon for dif- 
ferent parts | won't say ‘goodbye,’ just 
‘hasta luego.” 


custom 


—Dave Brewer. 


“B” COMPANY 


very good thing must come to an 
end’ seems to fit this time. It has been 
a pleasure being in ‘B’ Company and 
haying the honor of commanding it. | 
want to thank all the officers and 
N.C.O’s for their outstanding coopera- 
tion and backing. And to the men in the 
ranks, the privates, | want to say that 
they have been a grand bunch of boys 
and cadets. As I have said many, many 
times, it is the privates who make the 
company and you have really made it 
this year. To everyone who is coming 
back just remember ‘It’s what you do 
and how you do it, that makes a top 
corps. So fellows I’m not going to say 
good-bye but just so long and lots of 
luck.” 


—Jimoy Ler Pics. 


“Cc” COMPANY 


“Well fellows, the year is almost to 
a close for us. Some go one way and 
some the other, never to meet again. As 
for myself, I shall never forget any 
of you. It was each and every one of 
you that gave me the honors I have re- 
ceived. Thanks an awful lot fellows. 
It has been great knowing, working and 
playing with all of you. 1 won't say 
good-bye but just so long until we meet 
again. Best of luck always from a very 
thankful guy.” 

—Nick Forinos. 


“D” COMPANY 


“Tt is hard to believe that our school 
year is over. | hate to leave ‘D’ Company 
because of the many friends I have 
there, from privates to lieutenants. All 
the men under me have cooperated to 
the utmost, but yet we have not been 
too serious to have a little fun. Those 
of you who are leaving with me this 
year must remember ‘D’ Company as 
it is--on top. Those who will 
set an example to others as we have 
this year to other companies. In clos- 
ing, | wish only to say that I thank you 
all for everything you have done to help 
the other officers and myself and to wish 
you all the good luck as I say good-bye 
for the last time.” 


return 


—Ep WELD. 
“E” COMPANY 


“Well fellows, it looks as if the time 
is just about up, for the corps of 1946, 
but time isn’t up for the everlasting 
friendship that we hold for each other. 
Some may come back next year and 
some may not, but A.M.A. will not he 
just the sign of a good school but also 
the sign of a swell bunch of fellows. all 
be leaving in June, but you'll be hearing 
from me. So long fellows, and keep a 
stiff upper lip.” 

—Bun WILSON. 


THE BAND 


“1 would like to take this opportunity 
to thank all the members of the Band 
for their fine willing support 
throughout the past school year. We 
have indeed had the best Band that has 
ever been at Augusta in time. 
This is not due to me but to the men 
in the Band who have so. graciously 


and 


some 


given their time for extra practices 
which were necessary at various oc- 
casions. Of course we have had our 


ups and downs as is always the se, 
but have fared well through both calms 
and storms. 

To the members of the corps, I would 
like to extend my appreciation for their 
support and complementary attitude 
which came at times most needed. 

In closing I would like to say “fare- 
well” to all T have met and worked with 
and to extend my sincere wishes for 
prosperity in years to come.” 

—S, M. WILLIAMS. 


HEADQUARTERS COMPANY 

“Well fellas, this is it. The end ofa 
long, happy and successful year. We've 
had fun this year and | want to thank 
you from the bottom of my heart, for 
I realize that every good deal I have 
had this year, you all made possible. 

“To Captain Fontaine who has helped 
me through all my hard moments, and 
who sees us all through our good and 
had, I give my deepest thanks. 

“To Gene Crosby, my executive officer, 
I also want to thank tremendously. A 


“MOTHER MAC” 

(This is second and final article on 
our good friend.) 

Mother Mac was truly alarmed when 
she learned that her predecessor had 
put through a rule forbidding cadets 
to enter the infirmary unless accom- 
panied by the corporal of the guard. 
With this on her mind she tried to be 
but excuse after excuse 
brought one cadet after another to the 
sick bay. 

The Main barracks was being built at 
this time and what is now J Barracks 
was the infirmary and what is now the 
infirmary was the barracks. Fortunately 
before the situation became too serious, 
the Main Barracks was opened for oc- 
cupancy. 

The name “Mother Mac” came to her 
as a result of a boy by the name of 
Bud Christian (Atlantic City, N. J.) 
coming down one night and_ sticking 
his head through the window and say- 
ing, “Buddy just came down to say 
good-night to Mother Mac.” This vy 
taken up by his friends and soon the 
entire corps was using the words of 
affection. It is estimated that she trav- 
eled about fifty miles a day when the 
going gets tough. Her hobby is col- 
lecting pictures, of which she has quite 
a collection, dating back to her first 
arrival here. She also enjoys reading 
good literature. 

Her biggest thrill came when the sun 
porch was added to the infirmary this 
year. Her greatest “pain” was about 
seven years ago when she had sixty- 
eight cases of measles under her care. 
She says that she feels that she owes 
her life to the quick thinking of Major 
Roller and Doctor Roller. Some years 
ago she accidentally took antiseptic for 
medicine and only through the quick 
thinking of Major and 
did she succeed in overcoming the ef- 


business-like 


Doctor Roller 


fects of the deadly poison. 

Time and space must limit this article, 
and we reluctantly bring to a close our 
story of Mother Mac. 


better boy than you never lived. Tho’ 
we might have kidded you a little, we 
never meant a word we said. 

“To the rest of the officers and non- 
coms, thanks fellows. You have shown 
the corps what cooperation means. Profit 
by mistakes next year, and still be bet- 
ter than ever. 

“And to the men of H.Q. Company, 
we have had the best always, haven't 
we? Thanks loads for putting out when 
I asked you to and I hope to see you 
all again soon. 

“And now this marks the end of a 
phenomenal H.Q. Company of 45-46. It 
is hard to say good-bye to such a swell 
bunch, so I'll just say so long.” 

—Ike Leven 


Pace Four 


THE BAYONET 


MEMORIAL RIFLE PLATOON 
ORGANIZED TO HONOR LATE 
CHARLES S. ROLLER, III 


A rifle platoon has been organized at 
Augusta Military Academy in commem- 
oration of the late Lieutenant Charles 
S. Roller III. The platoon, “The Charles 
S. Roller III Rifles, s of forty- 
two members: Major Charles S. Roller, 
Jr., Honorary Commander; M Linda 
Moorman Roller, daughter of Lieutenant 
Roller, Honorary Vice Commander ; 
Cadet First Captain David Brewer, 
Commander; Cadet Captain James Pigg, 
Executive Officer; Cadet Captain Nich- 
olas Fotinos, Platoon Sergeant; Cadet 
Henry R. May, Platoon 


consis 


Lieutenant 
Guide. 

Ist Squad: Weld, Snarr, Brown, W. 
C., Barber, Layng, Bowie, Walters, Col- 
linge, Ritz, Lepper, Henry, L., Jackson, 
G., Conley, S., Rhea. 

2nd Squad: Wilson, W., Cohoon, 
Rand, Griner, Barnes, H. J., White, G., 
Davidson, Van Zant, Bratton, Atwood, 
McLoney, Callahan, Treisler, Uhler. 

3rd Squad: Welch, M.,  Shadle 
Barnes, H. R., Harris, Thompson, J., 
Warfield, Fretz, Fowler, © Coleman, 
Young, R. G., Wright, E., McClinttic. 

New members will be nominated by 
the Honorary Commander and the Pro- 
fessor of Military Science and Tactics, 
and voted in by the active members 
from fellow cadets who have demon- 
strated by devotion to duty and sol- 
dierly qualities their worthiness to bea 
member of this organization. 


———o 
ARMY RIBBON IS PRESENTED 
MAJOR BLACKBURN 


Major Arthur Blackburn, Professsor 
of Military tics at Aug- 
usta Military Academy has been awarded 
the Army Commendation Ribbon by 
Major General M. S. Eddy, Command- 
ing General, Third Service Command. 

The ribbon was presented Major 
Blackburn “for meritorious 
PMS&T, Augusta Military Academy, 
from September 1943 to May 1946. Maj. 
Blackburn has demonstrated keen inter- 
est in the military training and general 
welfare of the entire student body. His 
example as an officer and his sympathetic 
interest in the problems of preparatory 
school boys has inspired his trainees to 


cience and Ta 


service as 


high accomplishment.” 


o———— 


WILLIAM HOUFF ENTERS 
CHEMISTRY TEST 7 
Recently the University of Virginia 
held a competition test in Chemistry, the 
winner of which would be awarded a 
scholarship at the University. Augusta’s 
entry was Bill Houff, of Fort Defiance, 
who placed fourth in a total of thirty- 
seven entrants. While he did not come 
in first, his scholastic achievement did 
make him eligible for another scholar- 


ship. 


“CLASS PROPHECY” 


As we gaze into the legendary crystal 
ball that 
supposed to have, we see the class of 46 
as they will appear in ’56, This prophecy 
is not guaranteed to be accurate, but 
trom the indications that we have now, 


all school-paper editors are 


they are most probable. 

The crys.al ball, which has been placed 
upon the table 1s misty and cloudy, but 
as we watch, the mist clears away and 
slowly forms take shape. Soon we can 
see that the scene is a dance hall. There 
are bright flags, and merry music all 
of which is set off by a background of 
laughter and low conversation coming 
look 
closer, we recognize the Memorial Gym- 
Augusta, 
scrutiny we can see that the ore 


from the merrymakers, As we 


nasium at and upon closer 


nestra 
playing is being led by Cal Anderson. 
As we watch the music stops and an 


intermission is announced, Cal walks 
over and talks to his composer and 
arranger, Brad Atwood. We can hear 


them talking, and Brad is saying, “I 
Dick Andrews the other 
day, he is a psychiatrist now working for 
rnment as the Assistant Health 
think he is 
night. Yes, there he is over there. Hey 
Jick, come here a minute.” Dick left 
the group that he was talking to, which 
included 
Cadets Austin, who is now a_profes- 
sional basketball player, Wilbur Brown- 
ey, who now teaches Trigonometry and 
higher math at S.M.A., and Billy Cole- 
man who has entered the world 


heard from 


the Goy 


Commissioner, | here to- 


such notables as the former 


san 


eager young coal miner. John L. Lewis 
“Accidentally” — killed 
3illy’s ambition is to put Thacker Mines 


has been and 
on the map by filling his shoes. 

Our eyes leave this group and wander 
around the room to fall on Stan Bar- 
ban. But a change has come over him. 
Je isn’t the same conservative Stan that 
know. 
sport coat and loud plaid pants tell us 
that something has happened to Stan. 
Upon investigating we find that he is 
now the owner operator of the 
Pimlico Race Track in Baltimore. 
Watching, we sce another familiar figure 
walking toward him and begin talking. 


we used to His bright orange 


and 


There can be no mistake . . . it’s Dave 
Captain. He is 
dressed in full regal attire, with tux 
and is the 
multi-colored ribbon of the chief execu- 
Cuba. Bowie alw said that 
Brewer should be a politician. We can 
hear him telling Barban that he has just 
finished a tour of good wi" through 
the colleges of the United States. He 
tells 1 that at the Massachusetts 
Institute of Technology he found Ex- 
Cadet Bozarth as the head of the en- 
gineer department. At the University of 
Ohio, he ran into Bartlett who was a 
member of the faculty there. When he 


Brewer, our old Firs 


tails, and across his chest 


tive of 


finished his tour, he ended up in Wash- 
ington, where he found our old friend 
Buck Collinge, was now a full 
admiral in the Navy, after graduating 
from Annapolis with high honors. He 
is in command of the entire Fleet. As 
Brewer talked, he leaned over and whis- 
pered in Barban’s ear. We had to lean 
very close to hear what he was saying, 
and we heard him say that he had also 
hit the hot spots in Washington. He 
was something about a night 
club, but all we could hear was, “ : 
at Crenshaw’s Day and Night Club I 
... four times... Ummmmm.” 


who 


saying 


We decided we had better leave this 
group and make our way to another of 
the numerous corners in the gym. There 
Crosby and Mayer who, we 
now fight 
They were discussing the 
“find” in the field of fisticuffs 
who turned out to be your friend and 
mine, Nick Fotinos. (You don’t have 
to believe it, but that’s what the crystal 
ball said.) As they talked, that same 
old courteous 


we saw 


learned, were professional 
promoters, 


latest 


Griner who now has a 
taxi service from Los Angeles to Miami, 
came up and offered them a chair, The 
chair, by the way, had been manufac- 
tured by the 
Company. The Barnes boys were doing 
quite well for themselves, as they had 
a nation-wide monopoly on the furniture 
industry. We went. . . . But what's 
this? A blare of trumpets announced 
the triumphal entry of General Cum- 
United States Marine 
Corps. Great Day, look at the ribbons! 

In his wake a possessing figure en- 
tered, 


Barnes Bros, Furniture 


mings of the 


It was none other than Smiling 
Bob Nelson, the Don Juan of Roanoke. 
He was now going on his sixteenth 
marriage, having been divorced fifteen 
times. (Sorry, Bob.) 

The new Master of the World entered, 
Fuzzy Furr. He had «ornered the 
market on cats and rats. He grew the 
rats and fed them to the cats and the 
cats to the rats and got the skins for 
nothing. He was now making his seven 
hundred and million, As his 
able lieutenants were Grace and Martin, 
L., who just 


ieth 


were with six 


millions each. 


paupers 


As the evening wore on, we learned 
many interesting things about the class 
of "46, cornered the 
market in Alabama and made a consider- 
able fortune. Freeman 
owner of the Churchill Downs Race 
Track and his horse won the derby in 
°35. Jack Humphreys was a beer and 
wine salesman in Staunton, Mohler was 
one of his most truck 
newspaper (which was pub- 
lished by Ralph Levenson) we learned 
that Mandes, Moerschell, and McGuffin 
were in the Olympics as the United 
States representatives in fencing. 

Before long we saw one of our old 


Doster had steel 


was the sole 


able drive 


s. 
From a 


friends striding toward a small gather- 
ing up by the stage. We recognized it 
almost immediately as Cap’n Bill Koell- 
mer, the star on our champion base- 
ball team 46. He went over and 
started talking to Schindel Wil- 
liams. They were all three playing for 
the Brooklyn Dodgers, Bill at first base, 
Willy pitching, and Schindell at center 
field. Russ Simmons came up and joined 


of 


and 


them before long, and from their con- 
yersation we learned that Russ was now 
running a two thousand acre farm in 
North and South Carolina. 

Suddenly Cal Anderson stopped the 
music and began an announcement. Re- 
fore he got very far in his address, we 
understood that there was going to be a 
floor show, something new for a Final 
Ball at Augusta. The first person 
was Jack Thompson, 
performed several feats of magic, much 
to the enjoyment of his audience. That 
was his profession now, and he was 
quite famous. Next was the Trouble- 
some Trio, which Eddy 
Fast, Don Larrick, and George Snarr. 
They were singing on the radio and 
had become very much in demand at 
the more classy night spots. It seems 
that Saxon had gone theatrical also, 
for he was next on the program with 
a mind reading trick which was done by 
a complex formula which involved 
higher math. His name was the watch- 
word on the lips of every person sc k- 
ing entertainment. There were also a 
few song and dance routines, but no 
familiar faces appeared in this. 

After 
group of men clustered around a very 


to be 


who 


presented 


consisted of 


the floor show we noticed a 


imposing individual. As we went nearer, 
we could see that it was Wright and 
McLoney, who were now in the Navy 
and both were sporting quite a bit of 
As watched, another 
person in uniform We 
could see by the gold stripes around 
his sleeve that he was a full command- 
er. It turned out to be our old exec 
in “C” Company, Lea. And 
there on a bench against the wall was 
a small man whom we had overlooked 
in our first glance around the gym. 
It was Shorty He had been 
in the service and was now trying to 
get ahead in the insurance business. 
We heard him talking to VanMeter, 
who was his partner in this enterprise. 
Whitey said that he had just sold a 
policy to Tony Moncado, who was 
running a Latin-American night club in 
Washington, D. C. Bill VanMeter re- 
marked that he had just sold a policy 
to Ernie Ver Wiebe insuring his law 
office against fire and theft. 

Just then, through the door came the 
old Captain of “E” Company, Billy 
Wilson. He was just about the same 
old Billy Wilson, except he had matured 
and lost that boyish expression that he 


gold braid. we 


came over. 


Jimmy 


Lever. 


ARMY CITATION RIBBON 
AWARDED TO SGT. MICHAEL 


Sgt. Michael, Assistant 
P.M. S. & T., has been awarded a 
Citation for the Army Commendation 
Ribbon by Major Gen. M. S. Eddy, 
General Third Service 
The ribbon was presented 


George E. 


Commanding 
Command. 
to Sgt. Michael “for meritorious service 
while on duty at Augusta Military Acad- 
emy 27 Noy. 1943 to 15 April 
1946, Sergeant Michael through 
his knowledge, attention to duty and in- 
structional 


from 


y made himself indis- 
pensable to the military Department at 


A.M.A. In addition to his regular duties 


abili 


he acted as coach of the rifle team, Con- 
sistently producing a real enthusiasm in 
all. the rifle the 
superior quality of his services is highly 
commendable and reflects great credit 
uron the Army and completely exempli- 


cadets for shooting, 


fies the high tradition of the ser 


had. He was now a teacher of French 
at Mary Washington College in Fred- 
ericksburg and having the time of his 
life. With him came Fred Schnakenberg 
and Winn. They were ta'king about the 
good old days when all three of them 
were on the swimming team together. 


Schnakenberg and Winn were both on 


a professional. swimming team and 
were making a tour of the country 
at the present time, They just hap- 
pened to be around Augusta County 


tonight, so they dropped in on us. They 
had heard that Phillips and Pigg had 
and 
We 


suess that they got quite a bit of their 


started a detective 


agency were 


doing wonders as sleuths. ean 


experience here at A.M.A. looking for 


the cadet that poured glue in shoes and 


didn’t leave any fingerprints. Nae Pear- 
for 


Shoe Manufacturing Company and he 


son was a_ salesman the Burton 


had been brought to the dance by one 


of Bill Owen's taxi Bill, owns 


cabs. 
quite a fleet of them row, and they 
give service all over the continental 


United States. 
Osheroff had arrived ard he was in 
a khaki his Uncle 


(The sleeves were bare of stripes.) He 


uniform of Sam. 
was followed by Pantazis, who was also 
in the service, but he was a top-kick. 
Behind 


Somebody dropped our crystal ball and 


them came 


smashed it into a thousand pieces. Now 
we will never know what will happen 
to Oh, 
may be it’s better if we just let nature 
take let 


the rest of our class. well, 


its course and fate have its 


own way. 


Y.M.C.A. FEATURES ALL-CADET 
PROGRAM 


The Y.M.C.A. held a very impressive 
semi-final program May 19. The 
program was an all cadet feature. Jack 
Thompson's of — magic 
tricks was, as usual, very entertaining 
all. Our musical impresarios were 
Cadet Hantsch on his accordian, Cadets 
3oothe and Kuniansky at the piano and 


on 
presentation 


to 


our cadet choir gave us a few selec- 
Cadets Lappin, Owen, W., and 
with a hu- 
morous skit called “The Three Socks.” 
To supplement this entertainment, was 
the usual religious adjunct. 


Oo 


tions. 


Thompson entertained us 


HONOR ROLL 


The Honor Roll 
April wa 
Thompson, J., Snarr, McLoney, Lepper, 


the month of 
as follows: Freshman, Houff, 


for 


Moerschell, Herring, Wolfe, Kuniansky, 
Chamblin, Saxon, Pitts, Jackson, G., 
Jacobson, Parnell, Fowler, English, 
Mayer, Brewer, Beck, Wright, A., Cole- 
man, Congdon, Knicely, Long, P., Shipp, 
Stiegall, Hope, Fretz, Morris, Aldrich, 
Lappin, Klotz, Bangsnerg, Michaels, 
Pulliam, Williams, S., Mundin, Leven- 
son, R., Whittington, 
Meter, Saunders, Wilde, Barnes, R. C., 


Winston, J., Rand, White, Wantz, Free- 


-anossian, Van- 


man, Robbins, Ward, Barban, Stewart, 
Rudolph, Tomlin, Bartlett, Parker, W. 
E., Florance, McCraw, Barnes Harry, 
Callahan, Baer, Williams, P., Sandifer, 
D., 
Hays, Grace, Pigg, Smith, B. M., Uhler, 


Van Zandt, Greenberg, Cooper, C. 


Brooke, Buchanan, Mintz, Suarez, Dut- 


ton, Humphreys, Malumut, Ramsuer, 


Welch, M. 
Jones, Hailey, Evans, Hancock, H antsch, 


Griner, Lora, Sanders, 


Pantazis, Pearson, A., Pitman, Simmons, 


Gordon, Ritz, Salzman, Brown, W. E 


Walters, Jester, and Mandes. 
0 


RECALL DEDICATION 
ADDITIONS 


In the dedication of the 1946 Recall 


a few names were omitted. The follow- 


ing list of names should complete the 
Roll 
lives in defense of their country: Tom 
Bowling (1925-26), Charles Town, W. 
Va.; Hampden P. Morris (1929-1933), 
Staunton, Va.; W. Frank Crummett, 
Jv. (1940-41), RFD No. 5, Staunton, 
Va.; Ollie D. Mace, Jr. (1942-43), RFD 
No. 2, Staunton, Va.; Baxter E. McNeer 
(1936-37), Athens, W. Va. The Recall 
Staff wishes to thank Major Roller for 


Honor of those who gave their 


the above information and will send a 
copy of this paper to the parents of the 


alumni. 


Ee, nee a ee ry ae ee, 


ADVENTURES OF STUBBS 
PARKER 

Well, here we are, back once more to 
bring you that exciting, vibrating, and 
utterly irresponsible . Stubbs Parker. 
As you remember, we left Stubbs in 
the Mess Hall with Major advancing 
toward with raised hand and a 
strange glint in his eye. The reason 
for this sudden outburst was that Stubbs 
had won seven first places at one rifle 
inspection and Major had just caught 
on to his little game. Getting back to 
Stubbs where we left him in the Mess 
Hall, he was having a very bad moment. 
Stubbs looked at Major's bulging mus- 
cles as he strode across the Mess Hall. 
When he got within reach of Stubbs, 
Major's right arm shot out with the 
speed of light (come now, Chemistry 
students, what is the speed of light?) 
and Stubbs fllinched in anticipation of 
the oncoming blow. Stubbs could feel 
a cannon shell hit him . . . but instead, 
it patted him on the back. Stubbs opened 
his eyes in complete wonder and looked 
into the smiling face of Major Roller. 
“Now what the devil’s the matter?” 
thought Stubbs. Major's voice broke in- 
to his thoughts “... and that’s the first 
time you've ever used your head, Parker. 


him 


1 congratulate you on your cleverness. 
For thinking of that idea, I’m going to 
give you seven merits for each place that 
you won.” As Major patted Stubbs on 
the head, a hollow sound rang through 
the Mess Hall and every cadet just sat 
and gaped with his mouth ajar. 

As Government Inspection was just 
a few days off, this incident was soon 
forgotten, and everyone started <lean- 


ing, dusting, scraping, painting, etc., 
etc. Finally the great day arrived and 
so did the Government Inspectors. 


Stubbs spent the whole morning dusting 
ning almost everything in his 
inally the inspector came into 


and cle 
room, 

his room and Stubbs snapped stiffly to 
attention. The generously 
overlooked this and went on to inspect 
his locker. The inspector lit a match 
to see if any light was coming through 
the windows (Stubbs had put Bon-Ami 
and forgotten to wipe it 


inspector 


on them 

off). The 
ing up the side of the locker to see if 
there was any dust on top of it. “Sir, 
” Stubbs start- 


inspector started — climb- 


that locker is a little 
interrupted by a loud 


” Stubbs finished. “Now 


ed, but v 


crash. “loos 


he tells me,” the inspector moaned, 
climbing out from under the fallen lock- 
er. As he dusted himself off, he neglected 
head. 


ck his laughter. 


to remove a towel from his 
Stubbs could not hold be 


“You look like Captain Fontaine after 


he has taken a turkish bath with that 
towel around your head,” Stubbs ex- 


ploded, pointing at the inspector and 


laughing so hard that you could hear 
his sides split. 

Later in the day, Stubbs’ company 
was called out on a defense problem. 
Back into the woods they went, Stubbs, 
inspector, and all. After all the infor- 
mation had been given, Stubbs was as- 
signed a position and told to stay there 
under all conditions. After lying there 
for some time, Stubbs figured that they 
had cither forgotten all about him, or 
had gone on back in without him. As it 
happened there happened to be a beauti- 
ful blonde girl in shorts passing by just 
then. (Gravel Gertie taking her daily 
dozen.) Stubbs did everything he could 
to attract her attention, but it was all 
to no avail. She did not turn around. 
Stubbs watched her disappear over the 
hill and then lay back down, disgusted. 

Finally Stubbs was engaged in his 
fondest occupation, sleeping. Suddenly 
someone shook him, and Stubbs, cursing 
softly, rolled over and looked into the 
sympathetic eyes of an understanding 
sheep, “Oh, go ’way,” is all that Stubbs 
said that we can print. As soon as he 
had dozen off again he felt himself being 
shaken again and again looked up into 
sympathetic eyes . . . of the Govern- 
ment Inspector. You can bet that the 
G.I. man said more than Baaaaa. Ac- 
tually, what he did say was this, “What's 
on your left?” And Stubbs, feeling very 
proud that he had been observant, an- 
swered, “A beautiful blonde.” “No, not 
that, | mean what unit is on your left?” 
said the exhausted 
“That's a good question, I'm glad you 
asked it. I can answer it in two ways, 
but neither one is right, so I won't 
answer it at all and let you draw your 
own conclusions,” said the witty Stubbs. 
The inspector tried a new angle, “Where 
is your first aid station?” Stubbs thought 
for a minute and answered, “Oh, that’s 
ea in the Infirmary.” At this the 
inspector lost his head was last 
seen disappearing oyer the top of hill 
1488. 

After the captain and three lieuten- 
ants of his company had finished with 
him, Stubbs dragged himself back up 
to his room in the fifth stoop tower, and 
meditated the fate of Augusta as an 
Honor School. 

Stubbs flopped down on his bed to 
rest after working so hard answering 
all the questions that the inspector had 
fired at him. “Boy, am I glad that’s 
over with,” he said to himself as he 
lay back to rest his weary bones. Sud- 


near inspector, 


and 


denly the O.D, made a turnout, saying 
that Stubb’s attack 
problem to do right away. Poor Stubbs 


company had an 
felt as if everyone was working against 
him, but finally got down to ranks. 

Hill 1488 
and told to attack. Stubbs was already 


They were marched onto 


dead from the walk there and his hand 


shook so much that everyone thought 
he was waving at them and waved back. 

The inspector chose Stubbs as_ his 
orderly and his first command 
“Son, tell your company commander to 
put a battery on our left.” Stubbs tore 
off down the hill as fast as his little 
legs would carry him, and looked every- 
where for his captain but couldn't find 
“Oh, well,” thought Stubbs, “T’'ll 
take the battery out of Major’s car and 
take it up there.” Stubbs was really 
proud of himself as he placed the. bat- 
tery in position, 

Things were going along pretty well 
until the inspector told Stubbs to go 
down and fire artillery overhead. Poor 
Stubbs, not knowing that he meant simu- 
late firing, looked everywhere but in the 
sinks for the artiller; 

At last he found it, so he at once 
loaded the old cannon in front of the 
school and turned it until it 
faced Major's house and prepared to 
fire it. He had forgotten that 
that morning he had _ stuffed his old 
shoes, underwear, and whatnot in the 
cannon before inspection. With a loud 
explosion the gun went off and every- 
thing possible flew out of the cannon 
toward Major's house. Stubbs had more 
junk piled in that cannon than Osheroff 
had in his locker. 

No one but Stubbs can ever imagine 
how glad he was when the inspection 


was, 


him. 


around 


just 


was over, even though he was given 
pretty stiff penalty for his episode with 
half 


thousand hours and twenty million coal 


the cannon, About six and a 


Things were lovely now for Stubbs 
and he was so happy when he heard 


that the whole corps, even him, was 


going to Winchester for the Apple Blos- 
Festival. 


som Stubbs, figuring that he 


needed Major as a friend, went over 


to his house and offered to do anything 
he could to help get the corps off to 
Winchester. Roller 
Stubbs’ offer, T like boys like 
that. Just for trying to be so helpful, 


Major replied to 


“Son, 


I'm going to remove your penalty, take 
you off grounds and take you out from 
under arrest.” When Major said this, 
Stubbs’ ears stood straight up, and for 
a minute Major thought that he was 
Harry May. 

As Stubbs d. 
he sped through the front arch right 


shed back to barracks, 


into the back of Col. Robinson who was 
bending over to pick up a paper he had 
dropped. Stubbs looked up into the air 
and saw the Col. spinning around and 
figured he had better get out of there 
fast. As he fled down the steps, he 
heard Col. Robinson yell, “O.D., get the 
number of that truck.” The O.D. was 


VanMeter, and thought it really 
a truck, but he couldn't find it in the 
courtyard so he gave up. 

That night Stubbs had a hard time 
getting to sleep, for his little mind was 
filled with 
Winchester 


was 


down to 
finally his 
sleepy eyes closed and sleep surrounded 


the coming trip 
tomorrow, but 


him. 

Finally the gentle sound of the bugle, 
quietly calling for the boys to get up, 
pierced the wax in Stubbs’ cars and 


awoke him from his dreams. It was 
such a sweet sound, especially since 
Owen was blowing it. 

After breakfast the marched 
down to the huge train station where 
the streamlined train was 
take their eventful 


As the trip wore on the cadets had 


corps 


waiting to 
them on journey. 
dinner in the Dining Car and then re- 
tired to the Pullman to sleep. Stubbs 
stretched out in his seat and since the 
conductor wouldn't let him put his feet 
out of the window he sprawled them in 
the aisle and dozed off. Soon the porter 
came through and tripped over Stubbs’ 
feet and ran headfirst into the water 
cooler, The porter turned around with 
water running out of his ears and mouth 
and started back down the aisle toward 
Stubbs but Stubbs had stolen out of 
sight. 

At last the train pulled up at Union 
Station in Winchester and everyone em- 
barked to look the 
parade, Stubbs ran down town to sec 
the sights and at once figured that if 
he had his weight guessed and just 
stood on the foot, it 
would only show half his weight and 
he was sure to win a prize. The weight 
guesser still got Stubbs’ weight, and 
Stubbs felt as if he had been cheated, 
so he refused to pay the man and ran 
down the street. The right 
behind him and Stubbs had to do some- 
thing to get away from him. Just then 
Secretary Anderson's down 
the street and Stubbs jumped in, The 
Secretary didn’t know what to say, but 
Stubbs fixed that up by introducing 
himself, The Secretary naturally invited 
Stubbs to with him and Stubbs 
spent the day with the Secretary 
and the Queen. 

Stubbs enjoyed himself immensely 
and was really sorry when it was over, 
hut he felt satisfied as he waded back 
to barracks on the shoulders of three 
new cadets. 


town over before 


scale on one 


man was 


Car came 


ride 


Time marches on... . 

Up until the time of Finals, Stubbs 
was a model cadet, as he was going to 
graduate, and wanted to make sure of 
his diploma. The night of the Final 
Ball came, and Stubbs got dressed and 
dashed dance. Half way 
over he met Major Hoover, who in- 
sisted that Stubbs had failed his Spanish 
Exam and that he had to take it over 
now or he wouldn't graduate in the 


over to the 


ADRIY DSLAM 


“PHANTOM MANOR” 


(This is the Conclusion of a Two-Part 
Article) 


I was paralyzed, frozen. | wanted to 
move but TI couldn't. The turbulent 
screams continued and the dark halls of 
Phantom Manor appeared to quiver in 
violence. I desired to investigate the 
source of this disturbance, but | was 
held back, overwhelmed by a sheer in- 
vincible fear. 


Several more shrieks o2- 
curred, then the hedlam ceased. Silence 
followed, a silence that seemed to creep 
across the house like some unearthly 
creature. 
s 


Hastily throwing on a few 
departed 
room in search of Baxter, or perhaps 
in search of an unknown intruder, The 
hallw Most of the can- 
dies had burned out during the night, 
but there was enough light. An intoxi- 
cating aroma of perfume was passing 
through the corridor. 1 there 
stifled by this sweet and charmful scent. 
My senses were lost in a whirlpool of 
enchantment. My body commenced to 
sway to and fro in utter abandon, I 
s reeling like a drunkard, The odor 
was something strange, something al- 
most hypnotic. Suddenly I heard foot- 
steps. Someone was coming down the 
stairs from the attic. Backing against 
the wall and shielded by the darkness, 
1 waited. My heart took a tremendous 
lurch, pumping louder and louder! T 
dared not breathe. My interest 
greeted by the form. of 
Fredrick Baxter, His eyes were wild; 
his hair was disarranged. He looked 
like a madman. His face was bloody, 
displaying the results of some danger- 
encounter. I tried to call out to 
him, but I was speechless. He stumbled 
forward, disappearing from view, quick- 
ly vanishing behind a chamber door. 
1 took a few steps and stopped, think- 
ing to myself. This surprising scene 
had added to the already mounting sus- 
1 could feel a chill of fright 
invade my trembling form. IT could not 
that I 
Some- 


anty garments | 


from my 


y was deserted. 


stood 


was 
staggering 


ous 


pense. 


forget the contorted expression 
upon face. 


where hetween these four walls lurked 


had seen Baxter's 
a dark and terrible secret, a secret per- 
haps not meant for the eyes of a mortal. 
I looked in the direction of the attic. 
T started toward the steps, but halted, 
frozen in my tracks. 
on, but the risk was too great. Perhaps 


T wanted to go 


morning. As it was Major Hoover's 
exam Stubbs finished just as the sun 
over the 


Stubbs was nervous as he waited for the 


was coming up mountains. 
diplomas to be given out and he heaved 
a sigh of relief as his name was read 
out. When he went forward to get his 
diploma, Major “Son, T 
thought I would see the day, but now 
that it is here, I congratulate you. Thus 
the end of Stubbs for 1946. 


said, never 


a stranger was watching me at this very 
moment, crouched hidden 
sight. If I did walk up those steps | 
would be a man gambling with fate and 
with death. Turning around I retreated 
back to my room. 


and from 


From a window I 
could see the sun blazing high in the 
like a great ball of fire. 
The air was moist and sticky. My skin 
was covered by small beads of sweat. 
It seemed as if the whole earth had 
been into a 
furnace. After fifteen or twenty min- 
utes, I left my apartment seeking the 
host. Fredrick was 
downstairs in the dining room eating 
his breakfast. He invited me to join 
him, Immediately I noticed his face. 
Several wounds covered his chin and 
forehead. His expression was grim and 
y pale. That 
arly morning excursion had not been 
a dream. [ didn’t ask him any ques- 
tions, for such an attempt on my part 
would have been useless and perhaps 
embarrassing. I tried to attract him in 
an endless flow of conversation, but my 
efforts were in vain. He had a far away 
look in his eyes, a look of grief and 
sorrow. My talking helped very little. 
His scarred hands were trembling. His 
condition was critical, but I could do 
nothing. 


sky, round 


transformed smoldering 


company of my 


sober. His face was ve 


Finishing his last morsel of food, 
Baxter prepared to leave, telling me he 
would not return to Phantom Manor 
until very late that night. He asked me 
alone. His strange request 
was like a desperate plea. I hesitated 
at first, then consented to stay. Thank- 
ing me in a warm and friendly tone, 
he made his departure. 
When the door had closed behind him, 
I felt like a beast at bay. Trapped, 
hemmed in on all It was like 
heing swallowed up, lost in some giant 
crevice. The day passed very quickly, 
followed by the dark, menacing shadows 
of night. A night filled with silence 
and seclusion. The smooth glossy waters 
of the bayou rippled softly beneath the 
caressing fingers of a gentle breeze. 
The sky was growing blacker by each 
succeeding moment. 
ored moon was waving slowly through 
the clouds. 
by a cavalcade of twinkling stars. Sud- 
denly, a fiery meteor shot swiftly 
through the blackn: Within a split 
second it gone. Vanishing 
the endless depths of space. Approach- 
ing a bookcase which contained tiers 
of countless volumes, I withdrew one 
of Rudyard Kipling’s works. Seating 
myself before the glowing hearth T soon 
became enraptured by the literary ac- 
complishment. I read continuously. For 
how long I did not know, but it must 
have been For when TI at 
last lifted my eyes from the worn and 
wrinkled pages, the old grandfather 
clock was striking the hour of eleven. 


to remain 


mysterious 


sides. 


A. gloriously col- 


The heavens were blotted 


was into 


for hours. 


T EIGHT 


THE BAYONET 


I sank back into my chair, thinking. 
A rotation of thoughts enveloped my 


mind. Suddenly, I heard footsteps on 
the staircase above. The uninvited was 
approaching. Quickly I jumped up, 


stealing quietly to a remote part of the 
room. The passing moments were like 
the echoes of eternity. I stood there 
rigid, not making a sound. Listening 
to the grandfather clock ticking away 
the seconds, the minutes. Then by the 
light of the moon, I saw the tall, shape- 
ly figure of a woman. Remaining silent, 
I feared to could feel the 
sweat pouring from my brow. She was 


move. I 


dressed in a very thin negligee. Her 
golden falling gracefully over 
her well rounded shoulders. I held my 
breath. This exotic picture of beauty 
was matchless. The soft curves of her 
body were rhythmic. I felt for my 
revolver. It was still there. I laughed 
to myself, replacing the weapon. What 
was there to fear? Was I to meet death 
at the hands of a woman? Surely this 
delicate and charming creature could 
not be dangerous. I laughed again, as- 
suring myself. But still I refused to 
reveal my presence. She saw me crouch- 
corner, 
vanced toward me, her snow white pliant 
hungrily outstretched. I drew 
against the wall, but she kept 
coming! A sweet and stifling perfume 
filled the air. The fantastic odor was 
undoubtedly hypnotic. My wish to resist 
was gradually diminishing. Her ocean 
blue eyes looked into mine. I couldn't 
I was frozen as stiff 


tresses 


ing in the Instantly she ad- 
arms 


back 


budge a muscle. 
as a statue. She threw her arms about 
me in a mechanical manner. She mur- 
mured a few unintelligible words and 
nothing more. Her wet, crimson lips 
brushed mine. Her 
face was twisted and distorted. It was a 
mask of doom. She had become subject 
Her long, sharp fingers 
were digging into my neck! I cried in 
pain, She was digging deeper, deeper!! 
I had to act fast! Summoning all of 
my remaining strength, I clutched my 
revolver tightly, squeezing the trigger! 
There flash of red hot 
steel! She screamed in agony and then 
slumped to the floor, 1 
heap. Her body was bathed in a pool 
of blood. As I started toward the door, 
Baxter entered. As he viewed the muti- 
lated corpse, he buried his head in his 


I tried to tear loose. 


to insanity. 


was swift 


ng in a lifeless 


hands and commenced to sob, Suddenly 
T remembered that Baxter had been mar- 
ried ago. That crazed 
woman was his wife. Raising his face, 
Fredrick lunged at me with a look of 
murder in his Panic-stricken, | 
dropped the smoking gun and fled from 
the house. I ran frantically, disappear- 
ing into the foliage of the bayous. My 
foot sank into the soggy soil at every 
Baxter was close behind me. I 


many years 


eyes. 


step. 
ran, furiously hoping to eventually lose 
him. He was getting closer now. I could 


CORPS MARCHING TOPS ALL 


Band Wins Fourth Place in Apple 
Blossom Festival 


Recently the corps of A.M.A. 
to Winchester to assist in the 
bration of the Apple Blossom Festival. 
The highlight in the proceedings was 
the winning of the first prize for having 


went 
cele- 


This was 
quite an honor for our corps as there 
were units from the Army, Navy, and 
Marine Corps there, not to mention other 
cadet corps. 

Our band was rated as fourth in the 
competition for the best band, and this 
was very good as there were over forty- 
five other bands in the running. 

The corps left early in the morning 
on a special train that Major Roller 
procured for us and arrived in Winches- 


the best drilled unit present. 


ter shortly after twelve o'clock. After 
a short “stretching period” the cadets 
dressed and formed for the parade. 


Following a very wonderful parade, the 
cadets were given till ten o’clock that 
night to see the sights of the Apple 
stival. It can be said with 
no reservations that 
cadet and faculty member enjoyed him- 
self to the utmost. 

The weather for the day was perfect 
until around eight that night and then 
the rains came, But the Corps of Ca- 
dets, undaunted, continued their merry- 
making until the very last minute. De- 
snite the fact that there were over four 
hundred headstrong youngsters on their 


Blossom F 


pach and every 


own all day long, there were no mishaps, 
and only two cadets a few minutes late 
arriving at the train, 

It can be said that the whole proceed- 
irgs were worderful, and the corps is 
truly grateful to the forces which made 
it possible for them. 


IN MEMORIAM 


This issue of the Bayonet is dedi- 
cated to the 
A.M.A. 


former 
First Captain, David Eborn, 


memory of 


private, U.S.M.C., who died in the 
service of his country, May 21, in 
‘Tientsin, China, 


hear his hot, panting breath. Finally I 
further. Stopping, I was 
stunned by an ear-shattering cry from 
the rear. Looking back I saw Fredrick, 
waving his arms in a desperate plea 
for help. 
sucked in by a treacherous bed of quick- 


could go no 


He was being dragged down, 
sand. | stood motionless, amazed at this 
spectacle. First went the shoulders, then 
the arms and the hands, Fredrick Bax- 
ter was gone—gone forever. I 
toward the The boatman 
waiting for me. His dilapidated craft 
moored to a half caved in wharf. Sigh- 
ing with relief, | took one last look ’at 
the grotesque and forbidding figure of 
Phantom Manor. 


headed 


shore. was 


MISS MARY McCLELLAN IS 
CROWNED “PIN-UP” QUEEN 
AT FORMAL DANCE 


At the dance held in honor of the 
Pin-Up Queen of Augusta, Miss Mc- 
Clellan was formally crowned as_ the 
Queen of A.M,A. for the year 1946. 
Miss McClellan looked 
nice as Major Hoover placed the crown 
upon her beautiful head. Mc- 
Clellan mounted the stage between two 


exceptionally 


Miss 


rows of cadets, consisting of the 
Bayoner and Recall Staff and a few 
picked cadets. The Maids of Honor, 


Miss Norma Ree Craig, Miss Lucy 
Acord, Miss Dorothy Lee Dunn, and 
Miss Catharine Kuch! followed the 
Queen as she received this great honor. 
All during the ceremony the orchestra 
pl 
were beautiful in their simplicity. 

The dance unusually 
terded, and it was estimated 
five hundred 
ed the crowning. The orches- 
tra was very good and all who attended 
the dance enjoyed it immensely, The 
gym was bedecked with bright flags of 
many nations, which all added to the 
gala air of merriment which overflowed 
the gym. 

On Saturday, the day following the 
dance, the Corps turned out to give a 
dress parade in the Queen’s honor, fol- 
lowing a day spent in going through 
the classes and campus while the 


ed soft music, and the proceedings 


well at- 
that be- 
persons 


was 


tween four and 


witn 


cadets 
were in school. 

Miss McClellan was chosen by a ma- 
jority vote of the Corps of Cadets and 
well pleased 
The entire week-end 


yone concerned 
with the results. 
went off exceptionally well, and every- 
one was certainly sorry to see it glide 


eve 


was 


hy into the past. 


—o 


TACTICAL DEPARTMENT 
LETTER OF APPRECIATION 


Ist Sgt. George E. Michael, Assistant 


P.M. S. & T., has requested that the 
Bayoner print the following letter of 
appreciation of cooperation displayed 


throughout the past year: 

“T wish to express on behalf of the 
Military our sincere ap- 
preciation to the Commandant of Cade 
and members of the faculty for their 
whole-hearted 


Department 


cooperation in prepara- 
tion for and during the annual Govern- 
ment Inspection, particularly to Major 
Paul V. Hoover, Capt. Will Parkins 
and Capt. J. David Kramer, who gave 
invaluable aid in reporting students to 
the assigned classrooms on time; to 
Capt. Harold B. McCrum for his splen- 
did work in fitting and issuing the cadet 
uniforms.” 


Georce E. Micu 
Ist Sgt. Inf. 
Assistant P.M.S.&T. 
Augusta Military Academy. 


Lm DATUNE SL — Se a ee 


1946 GOVERNMENT INSPECTION PICTURES 


rategy” 
Ready, Aim, Fire” 
‘lan Your Attack” 
Your Front’ 


Tow Row—"Clean Bore. 

Upper Middle—“Last Minute Instructio 
Lower Middle—*What’s its < 
Lower Row—“Trench Morte 


PUNE SL 


eS 


Top Row—“At the Net”; “2 Points—(A.M.A. vs. Har rave)” 
Upper Middle—“Pinned” (A.M.A. vs. V.M.L); “On, Gue PNG . vs. Penn Charter) 
Lower Middle—“Pre ng for Sunday Parade” ; “Wincheste 1 we say more? 
Lower Row—“A.M.A. Rhythm Makers”; Calisthenics for Finals” 


LAK BAYONEL re 


1946 GOVERNMENT INSPECTION PICTURES 


Upper Middle—“Get ‘ 
Lower Middle—“Range 700" 
Lower—‘Now what, sir?”; “Briefing” 
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QUADRANGLE QUIRPS 
(Continued from Page Two) 


do it to the President of the Student 
Body? 

There seems to be an awful lot of 
mail from Winchester that enters 232. 

Who was it that called Ritz’s bluff in 
Winchester, Herring. 

We hear that wanted to 
have his name put in the paper. Well, 
here it is, Izenberg. 


Izenberg 


What has Osheroff got against signing 
annuals ? 

What did Virginia do the night of the 
Pin Up Queen Dance, eh, Crenshaw. 

A certain well known “Bug” seems 
to have bitten Rand; and so soon after 
the Stuart Hall dance too. 

Thornhill has made a new record; he 
only had two reports this week. 

What is this letter that Hays received ? 
Parker is dying of curiosity. 

Ask Mayer or Gliboff who won the 
Civil War. Mayer will still be doing 
penalty for it in July, and it only took 
three good rebels to do it too. There 
were also seven or eight of our poor 
Yankee neighbors, but they won't be in 
any condition to do any penalty for a 
long, long time. Eh, Glibby? 

I reckon the boys in number eleven 
have learned their lesson when it comes 
to the devil’s prayer hook—the one with 
fifty-two pages. 

Pappas, J., is kinda stupid, isn’t he? 
Maybe it’s being home lately, that’s af- 
fected him. 


Winston is the only one that signs 
the Recall as from a swell guy. 

Other than being the 
cadet in school, Wilson sings. 

Why are the Captains pleading with 
Mr. Rogers to drain the pool? 


best looking 


Set your distance, girls, them rules is 
the law. 

To the occupants of 2 in the tower 
from 201: Please, will you guys buy 
some tooth paste and soap for a change. 

Kirby, it’s getting very close to the 
final ball. You'd better make a decision 
between Kay or Gretchen. 

Hey! Dean, what do you think you 
are, giving up Florida women for West 
Virginia gals? 

The lights go out in Study Hall, but 
never fear, Bratten will be around any 
moment with the candles. 

Heppner, you're getting a long list 
of girl friends. But all of them seem 
to be related to A.M.A. boys. What's 
the word Do you use Mum? Your 
home town buddys are going to hate 
you. 

Skip Freeman has been asking around 
the barracks lately if there is a bridle 
path to Madison, Ohio. Judy, take heed, 
this is a strong hint. 


FINAL EXERCISES 
CICERONIAN LITERARY 
SOCIETY ON JUNE 3 


The final meeting of the oldest liter- 
ary society in the United States will be 
held in the Academic Building on Mon- 
day, June 3rd. 

The feature of the program will be a 
debate on the subject “Resolved that the 
United States should own and operate 
all railroads.” The affirmative side will 
be upheld by Cadet Captain J. L. Pigg, 
Cadet Captain E. O, Leventen and Ca- 
det Captain E. J. Weld. For the negative 
side, Cadet Captain W. C. Owen, Cadet 
Captain W. H. Wilson and Cadet Cap- 
tain S. M. Williams. 

In addition to the debate and various 
musical selections, the following cadets 
will give declamations: Saxon, Fresh- 
man, Welch, Lappin, Howard, Bailey, 
Callahan and Agin. The winners of the 
awards in the debating contest and de- 
claiming will he announced and awarded 
at Commencement, June 5th. 

oO 


CALHOUN ANDERSON 


“Andy” is the fancy stepping drum 
major of the band and has held this 
position during his two years at Au- 
gusta. During his first year he won his 
letter on the wrestling team. About the 
greatest honor that has come to him 


was his being elected president of the 
final ball of 1946, From all indications, 
he is doing a bang-up job and we are 
looking forward to one of the most suc- 
sful balls in'many a year. 

aaa. 


JOHN H. JACKSON 


“Jack” has made himself quite well 
known during his two years as a mem- 
ber of the corps. His first year he was 
a member of the J. V. basketball team 
and a member of the band. This year 
he is mail corporal on the staff and 
solo-trombonist in the school’ orchestra. 
Winchester has again contributed very 
highly to the corps in the name of John 
Jackson. 


o— 


RIFLE 


(Continued from Page Sixteen) 


Another was the slim margin by which 
the cadets of West Point defeated u 
There were only forty-one points dif- 
ference in the two scores. In the Third 
Service Command Mail Match, we 
placed third with a score of 3409. The 
last match of the season was a mail 
match with Bordertown. We won this 
match 1295-1243, 

Everything considered, the A.M.A. 
Rifle Team has nothing to be ashamed 
of for their past season’s record, They 
were usually firing well out of their 
class, and showed up exceptionally well 
under the circumstances. 


BAYONET HONORS 
OUTSTANDING CADETS 
FOR YEAR 1946 


After careful consideration we have 
selected the following cadets as the 
the most 


A.M.A. 


ones who have contributed 
to the various 


throughout the year. 


activities at 


In football Russ Simmons and Billy 
Horne in the back field Bobby 
Bowie in the line carried away all the 
honors by their outstanding playing. 
They were instrumental in our success- 


and 


ful season. 


On the 150 pound team, Cadets Tyrrell 
and Litchfield, D., were high scorers in 
the back field. Brownley and Crenshaw 
showed outstanding ability on the line 


for the gangsters. 


Koellmer and Gilliam were the sparks 
on the team for the basketball team. 
They were exceedingly helpful in at- 
taining our second place standing in 
the military league. 


In wrestling, Mayer and Adelberg 
were chosen for the many hard-fought 
bouts which they won. 


In fencing, Moerschell, Mandes, 
Griner, and Bowie, whose hard work 
throughout the season resulted in the 


many victories for Augusta. 


On the swimming team Winn and 
Seibold took top honors for piling up 
such high scores against like 
R.M.A. and Navy. 

The excellent shooting of — Ritz, 
Wright, and Lea won them this position 
on the rifle team. 


teams 


Moore and Barnes, H. R., whose ex- 
cellent playing and team work guided 
A.M.A. 
baseball. 


to a very successful season in 

In track Tom Fouracre, George Snarr 
and Don Heppner made a wonderful 
name for themselves and Augusta. 

Coleman and Burton’s agility on the 
tennis courts have won them the honor 
of being most valuable on the tennis 
team. 

Brewer and Saxon led the newly- 
formed golf team on the links. 

On the Recall and Bayonet, Moers- 
chell, whose diligent and superior jour- 
nalistic ability is shown in our fine pub- 
lications. 


0————- 


Outstanding New Cadets 


“A” Company—Mock and Rogers. 
“B” Company—Herring and Bowers. 
“C” Company—Welch and Panossian. 
“1” Company—Tomlin and Paxton. 
“E” Company—Pilcher. 
“Band’”—Boothe and Steele, R. 
“H.Q.”—Simpson and Slusser. 
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A.M.A. NINE MAKES 
OUTSTANDING RECORD 
ON DIAMOND IN 1946 


A.M.A.’s nine has had a very suc- 
cessssful season this year, captained by 
Bill Koellmer and pitched to victory 
by an able staff of hurlers. 

The first game of the season was 
with Beverley Manor team 
won by the score of 18-5 with Moore 
and Larus pitching. There were three 
home runs, hit by Henry Barner, Bill 
Koellmer and Bobby Bowie. This start- 
ed the season off right. 

The second game of the season with 
Hopkin’s Athletic Association was won 
by the A.M.A. nine to the tune of 9-4, 

In our next game we came up against 
our first defeat of the at the 
hands of Fork Union's nine, 13-8 with 
Moore pitching. In this game Larus 
collected two home runs with Koellmer 
and Moore hitting triples. 

Our nine’s next contest with 
Massanutten and our team was pitched 
to an 81 victory by Buster Moore, who 
allowed only five hits. For A.M.A. 
Tyrrell hit a home run that traveled 
365 feet in the air. 

Randolph-Macon was the next oppo- 
nent to go down in defeat to our team. 
Sykes allowed one run while our bat- 
ters scored three. 

Augusta rolled up another victory, this 
time against Hargrave with Larus and 
Moore pitching. Moore's double, Barnes’ 
triple and Tyrrell’s home run helped our 
team’s score to 11 against Hargrave’s 9. 

Fishburne, Augusta’s old rival, was the 
next to fall beneath the onslaught of 
our nine’s bats. Our pitching ace, 
Buster Moore, pitched a great me, 
allowing only three hits and limiting 
Fishburne to one run. Tyrrell hit the 
i materially 


and our 


season 


was 


game’s only homer, whic 
helped our score of 6 runs. 

The Blue and White then made a de- 
cisive victory over Massanutten by the 
score of 19-3. It was a hitter’s game 
with two home runs by Moore, one by 
Koellmer, two triples by our third base- 
man, Henry Barnes, and a double apiece 
for Bowie and Larus. 

Our team next played a return game 
with Hargrave and although playing ex- 
ceptionally well, they lost by the narrow 
margin of 5-4. 

A. determined Augusta nine then 
traveled to Greenbrier for the first 
of a two game series. There, our team 
regained their confidence by winning 
8-2, with Buster Moore again allowing 
only three hits. 

A. gayly confident and White re- 
turned to {.A. to play Greenbrier 
again and wollop the West Virginia 
team to the tune of 16-3. Sykes pitched 


SPORTS 


a good game and helped himself out 
by hitting the game's only homer. 

Fork Union visited us next for one 
of the season’s most vital games. It was 
a tight game all the way, with first 
one on top and then the other. In the 
won four to three with Bill 
Koellmer hitting a homer while Henry 
Barnes, specialty seems to be 
triples, hit another of them. Again 
Moore pitched and again he was good, 

This year’s team, considered by some 
the best great. 
With a great coach, Lt. Koogler, a great 
captain and an all around great team, 
it has been hard to beat anywhere, any 
time, 


end we 


whose 


ever, has indeed heen 


TRACK 

After the lapse of a year in track at 
Augusta, the sport once more came into 
prominence in 1946 under the apt coach- 
ing of Captain George Chapman, Start- 
ing with very few experienced men, the 
team developed through the weeks and 
season and progressed to a point where 
we placed fourth in the state meet. We 
had Staunton 
before the season officially opened and 
there the men w able to display their 
promise and talent on a regulation track. 
The first regular meet was with Bridge- 
water College, aw: We came out on 
the short end of a 62-53 score. Our top 
miler, Tom Fouracre, captured the mile 
without any trouble. Don Heppner took 
the half mile and 100 yard dash. Spermo 
took the 220 and Judy and Simmons 
broke the tape in the high and low 
hurdles respectively. Lingerfelt, Snarr, 
and 
Levenson, 


several trial meets with 


Philhower won 
Gordon, 
The 
at home, 


Simmons, Dovale 
their field 
Lane and Adelberg 
next meet was with Hargrave 
Fouracre again won the mile, Heppner 
the 880 and 100, Judy and Simmons won 
Snarr, Lingerfelt, 
Philhower did well in the field events. 
We won this meet 92-30. Spermo took 
a second in the 220 as did Levenson in 
the 440, This was the last regular meet 
of the On May 14th, 11 men 
traveled to Charlottesville to compete in 
the state meet. Fouracre did it again 
by winning the mile. Don Heppner 
placed second in the 880 and Snarr 
placed second in the broad jump. Our 
mile relay team of Levenson, Grove, 
Winn and Spermo took a third in that 
event, 


events. 


also placed. 


their hurdle events. 


season. 


—— 
CHAPMAN TRACKSTERS PLACE 
FOURTH IN STATE MEET 


Recently, the annual state track meet 
was held at Charlottesville. Augusta 
was represented by 11 track men 
and finished fourth with a total of 13 
points among nine entrees. Tom Four- 


5.5-7. All the 
times were slow because of a heavy 
rain thick mud. Don Heppner 
placed second in the half mile while 
George Snarr took another second in 
the broad jump. Our mile relay team 
of Levenson, Grove, Winn and Spermo 
copped a close third in the final event 
of the meet. Fouracre ran a beautiful 
race, keeping a close second for three 
laps and then pulling out in front in 
the last lap to win by an easy 25 yards. 
In the 880, Heppner ran a nice race but 
due to his underestimation of the leader's 
kick at the finish he took a second. 
Spermo won his heat of the 220 but 
failed to place in the finals. Likewise, 
Heppner qualified for the finals in the 
100 yard dash but he too failed to place. 
Despite the weather conditions, both the 
coach and the satisfied 
with their performances. Awarded rib- 
were the Fouracre, 
Heppner, Levenson, 
Grove, Winn. 


acre won the mile in 


and 


runners were 


bons following: 
Snarr, Spermo, 


0: 
TENNIS 

After five long years of silence, the 
A.M.A. tennis team came fourth with a 
mighty bang to make up for lost time. 
The first match was dropped to Fork 
Union with Coleman and Burton being 
the only ones to win. But the Augusta 
netmen then retaliated by downing Fish- 
burne in a close 3-2 match. Burton, 
Coleman and Clements won for A.M.A. 
In the match, Augusta bettered 
their average by defeating Hargrave 6-3. 
Credits going to Lappin, Clements, 
Burton and Gill. Augusta led by 
Coleman, Lappin, Burton and Lepper 
went on to defeat a hard fighting Mas- 
sanutten 


next 


s. In 
the second we copped the match, 4-2. 
In the next and final match, the Blue 
and White their 
former 


team in their two me 


defeated 
Fork Union, 
hattle 


courtsmen 
conquerors, 
tuck 
due the entire team. 


in a nip and with credit 


0: 
GOLF 

The first meet was lost to Woodberry 
Forest, 17% to % 
made the one-half tying the 
first holes. Participants in that 
meet were the following: No. 1 Brewer, 
No. 2 Saxon, No. 3 Seibold and No. 4 
Barber. 

The next meet was also lost to Wood- 
berry Forest. The players were: No. 1 
Saxon, No. 2 Brewer, No. 3 Barber, 
No. 4 Salzman, No. 5 Lever and No. 6 
Sloss. 


Saxon and Brewer 


point by 
nine 


Salzman, Barber and Campbell will re- 
turn to the team next year and we hope 
that they will wins to 
Augusta. 


bring many 


STATE BASEBALL 


STATE TENNIS 


BAYONET 


Top Picture: Tra m—Dovale, Levenson, Winn, Fouracre, Snarr, Adelberg 
Grove, Chezem, Fisher, Phillhower, Gordon, Wilding, Judy, Heppner, Treisler, 
Spermo, Simmons, Capt. Chapman (Coach). 


Upper Middle Picture : 


3aseball Team andi ykes, Shi Schindel, Moon, 


Bowie, Harry Barnes, Tyrrell, Coach Koogler. Kneeling: Barnes, H. R., 
Moore, Koellmer, Gilliam, Laru 

Lower Middle Picture: Tennis T Row: Lepper, Gill, Lea, Kirby 
Front Row: Lappin, Ducey, Burton, Coleman, Clements. 


Lower Picture: Golf Team—Lever, Benthall, Crowgey, Campbell, Barber, Saxon, 


Salzman. 


AUGUSTA DEFEATS HARGRAVE 
IN BASEBALL, TENNIS 


AND TRACK 
Fort Defiance, April 27—Augusta 
Military 


Academy made a clean sweep 
in three sports over Hargrave Militar: 


Academy here this afternoon, beating 


them in baseball, 11-9, in track 81-36, 
and in tennis 6-3. 
Brilliant pitching by Buster Moore 


AMA 
diamond team. 


enabled to outlast’ Hargrave’s 

Johnny Larus started for Augusta and 
had an eleven to three edge going into 
the fifth, but wildness and some sloppy 
let 
in the seventh to make the score eleven 


fielding by his mates in four runs 


to nine. Moore entered the game with 
two out and one runner on in the sev- 
enth, struck out the hitter to end the 
seventh, struck out the side in the eighth, 
and then retired the side in one-two- 
three order in the ninth. In all, he faced 
seven men, struck out five of them, and 
the other two were easy infield outs. 

In the meantime, Augusta teed off 0. 
Blackwell, the visitors’ pitcher, and with 
the help of some poor Hargrave field- 
ing, tallied three in the first and six more 
in the second when ten men went to the 
plate. They completed their scoring in 
the fourth when Don Tyrrell hit a homer 
into centerfield with one mate aboard to 
sew up the game 


In all there were eleven errors in the 


by Augus'a and seven by 
the Hargrave’s catcher, Tizh- 
nam, led all the hitters with a double 
and two singles, while Barnes, Moore, 
and Eddy each had two for Augus 
triple, while 


game, four 


visitors 


Barnes’s two included a 
Moore had a double. 

The AMA netmen made it two wins 
when they nipped the visiting courtsters. 
AMA's 
have 


The matches were played on 


new concrete courts which been 


cted at great expense, according 
to Tennis Coach P. J. (Pete) Morrisey. 
The this 
having its first tennis squad since 1941, 
he 


constr’ 


Defiance school year is 


Fort 


and Coach Morrisey reported is 


pleased with the showing it has made 
thus far this season. 
The third win came in track. 


Summaries of the three sports con 
tests: 
AUGUSTA AB R_ H PO A !I 
Barnes; Busser 5S) 2.24 1.38 1 
Gilliam, 2B..... eee 0 So ey 
Koellmer, 1B....3 2 1 10 0 2 
Moore, LF, P a2?» 2 2 LO 
Tyrrell; CF; LF 4 1 -1. 1: 1 «0 
Larus, P, CF....4 0 0 0 3 0 
Bowie, ‘SSi22252.4'-0, 1 0.0 
Eddy, RF....... Red 2k Oy 70), 10 
Moon; C.°.....% Grail tell 2: 0 

Totals 35 11 10 27 12 4 

TENNIS 
Singles summary: Burton (A) lost 


to Bowden, (H) (6-1)* (6-1) ; Coleman 


(A) defeated Vansant (H) (6-1)) 
(6-4); Lappan (A) defeated Bargie 
(H) (6-4) (6-4); Ducey (A) lost to 
Nalenauski (H) (6-3) (6-4) (6-3); 
Clements (A) won from Smith (H) (7- 
5) (6-3; Gil (A) lost to Smith (A) 
(8-10) (6-1) (6-2). 

Doubles: Burton and Coleman (A) 
defeated Bowden and Barbie (H) (6-2) 
(6-2); Ducey and Lappen (A) lost to 


Vansant and Nalenauski (H) (7-9) 
(6-2) (6-1); Clements and Gil (A) 
defeated Seth and Serelli (H) (6-2) 
(6-1). 
TRACK 
100 yd. dash—Heppner, A.M.A.; Schi- 
arione, H.M.A.; Wilkinson, H.M.A. 


Time 104 sec. 

Shot put—Lingerfelt, A.M.A.; Phil- 
hower, A.M.A. Myers, H.M.A, Distance 
42 ft. 6 in. 

440 yd. dash—Heppner, A.M.A.; Judy, 
A.M.A.; A.M.A. Time 54.1 
sec. 

120 yd. Low  Hurdles—Simmons, 
A.M.A.; Gordon, A.M.A.; May, H.M.A. 

H.M.A. Time—I4 sec. 

1—Mile run—Fouracre, A.M.A.; Fis- 
cher, A.M.A.; Welch, A.M.A. Time 4 
min. 57 sec. 

Pole Vault—Banes, H.M.A.; Schia- 
yone, H.M.A.; Simmons, A.M.A. Height 
9 ft. 8 in. 

120 yd. High Hurdles—Simmons, 
A.M.A.; May, H.M.A.; Judy, A.M.A. 
Time 184 sec. 

880 yd. Run—Heppner, A.M.A.; 4 
berg, A.M.A.; Fouracre, A.M.A. 
2 min. 12 sec. 


Levenson, 


LAE BAYON 


220 yd. Dash—Shiavone, H.M.A.; 
Seperno, A.M.A.; Wilkinson, H.M.A. 
Time 22.8 sec. 

Br Jump—Leps, H.M.A.; Snarr, 


A.M.A.; Gordon, A.M.A. Distance 19 
ft. 9 in. ; 
High Jumps—Leps, H.M.A. and 


Brooks, H.M.A., tied for first; Smarr, 
A.M.A. Height 5 ft. 7. in. 

Javelin Throw—Snarr, A.M.A.; Phil- 
hower, A.M.A.; Lane, A.M.A, Distance 
159 ft. 3 in. 

Discus Throw—Philhower, A.M.A.; 
Rhoades, A.M.A.; Snarr, A.M.A. Dis- 
tance 100 ft. 7 in. 

———o 
FISHBURNE BOWS 
TO AUGUSTA NINE IN 
SEASON’S FINALE 8-0 

The final game our nine had 
with Fishburne. The Fishburne 
traveled to A.M.A. only 
against the hard hitting and excellent 

A.M.A.’s team, Buster 
Moore held his opponents scorele 


was 
team 
to come up 


pitching of 


ss for 
the whole nine innings thus closing the 
shutout which 
of the season. During the 


season with a 
Moore's first 
first inning our team did not score but 


was 


in the secon] we teed off on Fishburne’s 
pitcher. In the seventh, Moore was first 
to bat and he tripled to left and this 
was followed by 
which was the only one of the game. 
A.M.A.’s big guns 
Henry Barnes, who led both teams with 


Tyrrel’s home run 


for the day were 
four for five and Bobby Bowie who 
four including a 
triple, a double and single. Eddy’s two 


collected three for 


doubles came in the second and third 


2 MUG 2 24 5 meet 


innings and they were a great help in 
scoring 
got 11 hits while the visitors collected 
only six. 


three runs. Augusta’s hitters 


AB R HPO A E 
Barnes, H.R. 3b5 0 4 2 2 O 
Gillian 20203505. Of 2° 3 (4 0 
Koellmer, 1b....5 0 0 8 O O 
Moore, p.. Ay dot 10st 0 
Tyrrell, If......4 1 1 0 0 0 
Shindel, lf...... 109 03,025. 0) = 0) 1G 
Sykes, cf. 1 0+ 0. 0 6 
Larus, cf. soe A a 
Barnes, H 0 -Os'2)-40:. 0 
Eddy, rf.. Bie ceil K* 0 
Bowie, ss...-+-+ de <3) -0ee 1,0 
Moon, C... 20% OF 30 EL) 0170 
Totals. ..°3,0+ 2 a8 <8.14 27) 8. 0 
ES 
RECALL STAFF EXPRESSES 
ITS APOLOGY 
The Recall Staff and its adviser, 


Major Hoover, wish to express their 
sincere regret for having been unable 
to feature the pictures of a few of the 
undergraduate cadets. With few excep- 
tions those who missed being featured 
were not in school at the time of the 
taking of the portraits. We regret that 
the deadline for the copy of the annual 
prevented our inserting this and the 
spring sports. They would like the ca- 
dets to realize this was not intentional 
and that this public apology will be 
acceptable. To any whose names were 
not in the directory we regret that the 
Recall had gone to press prior to their 
arrival here. 
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VARSITY FOOTBALL 

The first game of the nineteen forty- 
five football season was with Newport 
News High School at Newport News. 
Our inexperienced team lost this game 
by a thirty-two to nothing score. This 
was the first of only three losses the 
entire season. Following this game our 
team defeated Hargrave Military Acad- 
emy eight to nothing. We then went on 
the war path and easily defeated Ran- 
dolph-Macon and Miller School. In the 
next game, which was with Fork Union, 
our boys were handed their second de- 
feat at the hands of Fork Union Mili- 
tary Academy. Fork Union's heavier 
team walked over us to the tune of 
twelve to nothing. Massanutten was the 
next victim for the blue and white 
eleven, and they were easy prey for 
our now experienced team. When the 
final whistle blew the score stood at 
thirty-seven to six. Greenbrier was the 
next on our list, and this game went to 
the visitors by a thirty-eight to seven 
score. Many of the men on the team 
were sick during this game due to a 
serious attack of ptomaine that week- 
end, The Harrisonburg High School 
Alumni came to A.M.A. for the next 
and were promptly defeated 
twenty-six to nothing. In the final game 
of the season, the team was in its best 
form, and the game was a real thriller 
from beginning to end. As the game 
wore on into the final seconds of play, 
the score was tied at six to six. When 
a few seconds left to 


game 


there were only 
go, a short pass on the opponents’ goal 
line sewed the game up for our hard- 
hitting team, The season was very suc- 
cessful, with three losses and six wins. 
There was only one out of the three 
losses that was with a team in the mili- 
tary league of irginia. 

Bob Bowie was the st 
on the line, and he was awarded the 
silver football at the end of the year 
for the most valuable player on the line. 
Russ Simmons copped the backfield 
honors as he was awarded the gold 
football for the team’s most valued 
player. Much credit is also due to 
Cordell McGraw, Bill Koellmer, and Bill 
Horne for their outstanding work in the 
backfield, as upon their shoulders fell 
the burden of directing their teammates 
to their many victories. The team was 
coached by Captain Chapman, Captain 
Jones, and Lieutenant Koogler. 


ar of the year 


ee ; 
VARSITY BASKETBALL 

The season started very slowly with 
Harrisonburg defeating the Blue and 
White 32-19. Despite this, later, the 
Chapmanmen defeated Harrisonburg 33- 
32 with Dave Gliboff high scorer for 
the afternoon. In the next game with 
Massanutten we went down to defeat, 
24-31. In a sterling comeback, we edged 


Fork Union, 57-56 in a tough and rough 


game. 


Traveling to West Virginia, we again 
met defeat at the hands of a powerful 
Greenbrier five. Captain Koellmer led 
the scoring with 6 points. 

The Augusta five had their revenge 
on Massanutten in the next game when 


they defeated them 49-41. Koellmer 
was again high scorer followed by 
Horne. 


The next game with Hargrave was on 
Augusta’s court and we trounced them 
61-40. Horne was high scorer in this 
tilt, 

Following this game we traveled to 
Fishburne where we were defeated by 
a score of 53-41, Koellmer led the scor- 
ing. 

Greenbrier then came to A.M.A. and 
defeated us in one of the closest and 
most thrilling games of the season, 41- 
40, Horne was high scorer for the Blue. 
After a four game losing streak, we beat 
Fork Union 42-41. Then came the big 
upset of the season when we were 
beaten by Lee High, 58-38. We then 
defeated Randolph-Macon twice, once 
here and once away, 46-41 and 55-45 
respectively. Koellmer was the leading 
man in both encounters 

The last game of the season was with 
Fishburne and though we tried to end 
the season with a win, we were defeated 


49-38. It was a hard fought game and 
a hard one to lose. 
0 
SWIMMING 


The Augusta tankmen opened the 
season by defeating Massanutten, 55- 
12, The next meet was a triangular 
meet in which the Navy Plebes placed 
, Valley Forge second and Augusta 
third, Considering the competition, the 
team did well. The following Saturday 
was the state meet. Seibold, Sellers, 
Fotinos and Philhower were outstand- 
ing.The following week two-meets were 
held with R.-M.A. The opponents won 
both of them, 51-19 and 40-28. The last 
exciting of the 


meet was the most 
season, The Augusta tankmen closed 
the season with a 49-19 win over Mas- 
sanutten. This ended the season with 
a record of two wins, three losses and 
placed fourth in the state meet. Those 
swimming for Augusta were the fol- 


lowing: Winn (Captain), Seibold (Co- 


Captain), Lane, Sellers, *hilhower, 
Grove, Parker, Harding, Freshman, 
Fotinos, Lever, Click and Warne. 
Wilson was the able manager. 
0 
FENCING 


For the first time in the history of 
Fencing at A.M.A, we had a_ three 
weapon team. turned in excellent re- 
sults, the best of these was the twenty 
and a half to six and a half win over 
West Point. In the first meet of the 
season, our foilmen went down in de- 
feat at the hands of Riverdale Country 
School for Boys. The score was River- 
dale 16, Augusta 11, This was a hard 


match to lose, as it was our first match 
of the season. The second was with 
West Point, and it has already been 
said that this resulted in a win. A.M.A. 
next journeyed to Baltimore City Col- 
lege where we defeated them 6-3. From 
there we went to Annapolis where the 
Plebes beat us 18-9, Penn Charter next 
came to Augusta where they were hand- 
ed an easy defeat 17% to 9%. 

Considering the class in which the 
fencing team was fighting they turned 
in a record that no one can criticize. 
Throughout the season Bowie was the 
usual star in the foil, Brewer in the 
epee, and Moerschell and Griner di- 
vided the honors in the saber. The other 
members of the team are due a lot of 
credit also, for they also did much to- 
wards making the season the highly suc- 
cessful season that it was. 


———o 
WRESTLING 

Despite several reverses which were 

handed to them this past season, the 


Augusta wrestlers showed striking ex- 
amples of form and performance. ‘The 
first meet was with V.S.D.B. in which 
all our grapplers emerged victors. Fol- 
lowing this we clashed with the State 
Prep Champs, Woodberry Forest, and 
they lived up to their record by defeat- 
ing us 28-0. Two bouts were lost by 
falls, thus indicating our steady im- 
provement. Mayer and Adelberg gave 
their opponents close edges. 

V.M.I. visited Augusta for our next 
meet and they emerged victor by 23-13. 
Tompkins won by a fall, Mayer by a 
decision and Wolfe after piling up a 
advantage of points met 


tremendous 
defeat. 

In the return meet, Augusta made 
Woodberry Forest satisfied with a 22-5 
win. Eddie Malloy and Don Mayer 
made the team’s five points. Crenshaw, 
Barnes, Adelberg and Crawford put up 
good fights. 

In the final meeting of the season 
with V.M.I. we lost 19-11 after one of 
the most exciting meets of the season, 
Callahan lost by a decision, Crenshaw 
and Barnes put out to the limit of their 
ability but they were beaten by a de- 
cision. Wolfe made short work of his 
adversary and in the 165 Ib. class Rhodes 
emerged the victor. 

O- 
RIFLE 

The A.M.A. Rifle Team was under 
the joint direction of Sergeants Michaels 
and Powell this past year, and although 
the team came through the season with 
only one win, the boys gained a lot of 
valuable experience. The high scorer 
for the year was Jimmy Lea, and he 
was closely followed by Don Ritz and 
Ed Wright, in that order. 

One of the big lights of the season 
was the team placing fifth in the Wil- 
liam Randolph Hearst Trophy Match. 

(Continued on Page Twelve) 
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SEVENTH GRADE ALPHABET 
The seventh grade had a funny alphabet 
One A one B three C’s and one D 
One J, one L, one M, one P and one R 
But five S’s, two T’s and 2 W’s 
Our teacher figures that maybe the 
reason we forget so many letters 
when spelling. 
Acklin and Sites sit and dream of girls 
no doubt, 
When they 
teacher has to shout. 
Brooke and Saunders sit by the trash 
can 
And hide their comic books 
When Mrs. Davis isn’t looking 
They try to sneak a look. 
Chappelear and Dedrick wish they were 
rocks 
That sit upon a hill 
And don’t have a thing to do 
But sit still. 
Congdon and Long are little squirts, 
Who do their work 
And you should see them hustle 
If there’s a tiny bit of dirt. 


are called to recite the 


ee 
SIXTH GRADE ALPHABET 

Here are Mrs. McKinney's chicks that 
live together 

Robbins, Ramsauer, and Oliver are 
goons, 

They laugh, they cry, they holler and 
fight, 

One sees them at it night after night. 


While Hailey and Mundin lead the 
parade, 

They bring joy to the corps for the 
progress they have made. 


Peralta, the great writer of letters, 
Seems to think that nothing is better. 


Collins always has a smile 
He never minds to walk a mile. 


Mrs. McKinney has a penny 
She does not know what to buy 
She finally bought a strap 

To hit Rapp on the map. 


Coulter and Pulliam are best friends. 
They love to kick each other's shins, 
Coulter is “buck” and Pulliam “Bull,” 
One is push and the other pull. 


Ward is a flower without any smell, 

Parnell will always have something to 
tell, 

To the Mermaids wherever he goes 

Or either to Ward with the red, red 
nose. 


Cuervo and Suero are Spanish lads, 
Determined to learn English, 

So please talk properly to them 

Or it will be just too bad. 


Dedrick likes to duel with a pencil to 
and fro 

He jabs and jabs 

Until he hears someone say “O,” 


In s>elling math or English 
Jones and Tripple are alwa 
But when it comes to jokes 
They keep right up to date. 


s late 


Rudolph draws pictures 

When math he should be doing 
“Weenie,” says Wantz 

Why don’t you make her chewing. 


Steagall doesn’t even know 
When he is humming 

And Tracy brings bags to class 
To help by strumming. 


Steele can’t understand 

Why writing we must take 

While Winston comes just for Engliish 
And he is never late. 


The Barracks boys surprised 
Mrs. Davis on Mother's Day with a gift 
Did you see the lovely Mother's Day 


cards 

That Arnaldo made for the boys? 
‘O- 
INTRAMURAL SPORTS 

This past year has witnessed the most 
outstanding in Intramurals at 
Augusta. This is due especially to the 
efforts of Capt. J. P. Morrisey, who has 
done a bang-up job. 

The champions are as follows: Soft- 
ball saw the Band on top; Touchfootball 
had the Headquarters as first; Company 
“D”" won the basketball; Company “A” 
topped all in Headquar- 
ters came first in boxing; The 
copped first on the swimming program ; 
Company “A” took the tennis, while 
“B” ran first in weight lifting, and “ 
Co. ponged their way in “Ping Pong”; 
” Company took first in track. 

All in all this was the most promising 
outlook on the athletic program in the 
long history of sports at this school. 

0 
STAFFORD WILLIAMS 

Stafford Williams, as editor of the 
Recall, has done a magnificent piece of 
work in putting this publication out. 
Through his efforts we have really got 
a wonderful year book. Stafford has 
been preparing for this y for the 
four years of his A.M.A. career, work- 
ing on the school publications every 
, until he reached the apex and was 


succe 


wrestling ; 
Band 


named Editor-in-Chief of this year’s 
book. 
Stafford, better known throughout 


the barracks as Willy, is the captain of 
the band this year, and has worked on 
the Bayonet in an advisory capacity. 
Willy was the editor of the Bayonet 
last year. For his many hours of tedious 
work, we would like to thank Willy, and 
express our sincere gratitude for a 
really fine Recall. 


FINAL BALL TO CLIMAX 1946 
SOCIAL SEASON 

As the date of the Final Ball looms 
closer and closer, we can get a more 
vivid picture of what the dance will be 
like. From the decorations in the gym 
we can see that the ball will be no 
small affair, and that the air surround- 
ing the dance will certainly be a gala 
one. The orchestra will be Bob Harry, 
and no one could ask for a better dance 
band than that. The number that have 
paid up is sufficient to indicate that 
there will be a large crowd there. There 
will be as usual, serving of a light 
snack in the sunken gardens during in- 
termission. 

This year’s Final Bill is destined to 
be the best we have ever had at Augusta. 
One reason for this is the increased 
number of cadets this year, and another 
is the fine leader that we have chosen 
to direct our Final Ball. Cal Anderson 
is certainly made for this job, and he 
is doing a titantic piece of work on it. 


Bor Harry 
SS 

AMA TENNIS MEN SINK FMS 4-1 

At the last tennis match of the season 
A.M.A. swamped Fishburne, 4-1 to gain 
the military championship of 
Virginia. Burton easily defeated Duxey 
of Fishburne as did Coleman with 
Brown of the opponents. Bob Lappin 
was edged out in the closest match of 
the day 6-3, 6-4. In the next matches 
Ducey and Clements gained victories 
over their two Fishburne rivals. This 
match marked the close of a very suc- 
cessful under the wonderful 
coaching and guidance of Capttain Mor- 
rissey. 
SEASON’S BATTING AVERAGE 


school 


season 


NAME AB H Ave. 
Barnes, H. R. 67-29 433 
Larus -- 49 21 429 
Koellmer .. -. 55 23 416 
Moore . 52 21 404 
Sykes 3 333 
Bowie 175327. 
Eddy 9 310 
Tyrrell . 15.273 
Shirkey et: 3) +273 
Gilliam .... - 62 15 .224 
Barnes, H. J .200 
MOON aic03 teccisisGusaaty 273 
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MIKE WELCH 

As executive officer of “D” Company, 
Mike is one of the highest ranking 
third year men in school this year. In 
those three years at Augusta he has 
distinguished himself in numerous ways. 
Aside from the military, he was elected 
captain of the track team and elected on 
the honor committee. He is vice-presi- 
dent of the Y.M.C.A. and played var- 
sity football. His first year he was voted 
the best new cadet in Co. “C” and was 
a member of the football and track 
squads. Next year we hope to see Mike 
as one of the top captains of the bat- 
talion. 


“G1” 


———— 


With a sigh of relief and a prayer in 
our hearts we note that another Gov- 
ernment Inspection has passed. It is 
believed that the Cadets did very well, 
ae there was little lacking that the 


Inspectors asked for. The rifles were 
in perfect shape, and to quote one of 
the Inspectors, they were the “Best he 
had seen.” In the extended order drill, 
we did equally as well and everyone 
concerned was well pleased with the 
manner in which the entire Inspection 
went along. The Military Department 
was also pleased, and it is believed that 
we not only passed, but made a very 
good mark, 
oO 


HONOR GUARD DETAILS 


O.D. Cadet Plt. Sgt. Bowie 
C.G. Cadet Corp. Buckmaster 
O.G. Cadet Pearson A. 


O.D. Cadet Layng 
3 ‘adet Corp, Ritz 
Cadet Pearson, N. 


O.D. Cadet Lt. Cohoon 
C.G. Cadet Corp, Barnes 
O.G. Cadet Restum 


SHENANDOAH TAILORING COMPANY, oe panini GainoaiaeCOMeANINE, 
Outfitters of Augusta Military Academy 


SHIPPLETT’S CLEANING AND DYE WORKS 
Cleaners and Dyers for A. M. A. 


Mount Sidney - - - 


Virginia 


OOO OEOOEO_COeOCOeCOEOOCOeOCOere ERE Ee CEE EON OOO 
ai le lie ii la AB is ell i si an a 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF 


THE FORT 


Cur Rare Drucs 


SANDWICHES PLATE LUNCHES 


Thos. Hogshead, Inc. 
The Corner Drug Store 


eorrearryre aeeem™ 
HAMRICK’S 


FLOWER SHOP 
Telephone 710 


Corsaces For THe DANCE 
Girr Boxes .. Cur FLowERS 
We Telegraph Flowers 


18 West Frederick St. 
Staunton Virginia 


ADD aeeaeeeese@>»>x—~™=—-?D 
SOLO OLE ON 


VISULITE THEATRE 


STAUNTON, VIRGINIA 
SATURDAY 


“PRAIRIE RUSTLERS” 
MONDAY 


“Swing Parade of 1946” 


eee 


FOR A "REAL" HAIRCUT 


GO TO THE 


H. L. Reep BarBer SHopP 
NORTH AUGUSTA STREET 


WHITE HOUSE 


SERVICE STATION 


ACROSS FROM A.M.A. 


BLACKBURN 
HABERDASHERY 


“Gentlemen’s Fine Apparel” 
OPPOSITE DIXIE THEATRE 
IN 


STAUNTON 


Phone 915 


RANDOL TAXI 
and Transfer Service 


SPECIAL PRICES ON SCHOOL 
TRADE 


C. & O. Baggage Transfer 
21 N. New St. Staunton, Va. 


A Eames 


COMPLIMENTS 


OF 


TRIANGLE TEA ROOM 


THE 
VALLEY BAKERIES 
INC. 
td 
COMPLETE LINE OF 
BAKED GOODS 
e 


STAUNTON WAYNESBORO 


woweeearraana aoa? 
FLOWERS 


FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


RASK’S 


THE STAUNTON FLORIST 
CORSAGES A SPECIALTY 
FLOWERS BY WIRE SERVICE 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


WARNER BROS. 


DIXIE 


STAUNTON, VIRGINIA 
SATURDAY 


“Blondie” 
“Dagwood’s Lucky Days” 


MONDAY-TUESDAY-WEDNESDAY 


“Sentimental Journey” 
WITH 
JOHN PAYNE 
, 


Se SSS SSS 
THE 
A.M. A. 

POST EXCHANGE 
Candy 

Tobacco . . . Ice Cream 

Toilet Articles 
PINS ... RINGS 


